

















Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One statue (13 inches in height}, one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 
wz Please Order From: 
WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CoO., Inc. 
162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Iil. 





CHURCH FABRICS 
Cloth of Gold CHICKS CNS Gold Brocades 
Woven Emblems and Satin Orphreys to Match 
Silk Damask Brocades 


All liturgically correct as to design and color. 
Immediate deliveries. 


THOMAS A. BLAKE 


1239 Broadway, New York 


Good Books 


Godward — A practical, thought-provoking work on how to make 
spiritual progress along the paths of joy and sorrow to union with 
God. Cloth bound, 267 pages, $2.00. 


Our Palace Wonderful — An interesting, instructive and uplifting 
work on the wonders of creation. Cloth bound, 178 pages, $1.25. 


The Palace Beautiful — a sequel to the above. A splendidly written 
book on the soul of man as the temple of the Holy Spirit. Cloth 
bound, 180 pages, $1.25. Postage extra in each case. 


The above books, by Rev. Frederick A. Houck, may be ordered from: — 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 8, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 

Subscription Price: $1.00 per year, or $2.00 for three years. 
Foreign countries: $1.25 per year, or $2.50 for three years. 

Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 
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New and Renewal Subscriptions to 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory” 
For One Subscription 
SCHEYERN CROSS 


A small two-inch cross with double bars, which has been touched 
to a relic of the True Cross preserved in the Benedictine Monastery 
of Scheyern. Many favors have been obtained through the devout use 
of these crosses. Each cross is endowed with the Papal indulgence 
and is attached to an explanatory folder. Given only as premiums — 
not sold. OR: — 


PICTURE The Agony in the Garden; colored; 6 x 8 inches. OR:— 


BOOKLET “Fountains of Salvation” — On the sacraments of baptism, 
confirmation, and holy orders. OR: — ‘Indulgenced 
Prayers and Aspirations” — A pleasing variety, conveniently grouped. 


For Two Subscriptions 


HANGING PLAQUE Beautiful hanging plaque in white composition; 
bust figure on oval background, 3% x5¥% in. 
Choice of subjects: Ecce Homo or Sorrowful Mother. 


For Three Subscriptions 
CRUCIFIX A nickel-bound crucifix, 5 inches long. 
For Four Subscriptions 
PLAQUES Companion plaques of Ecce Homo and Sorrowful Mother 
as described above. OR: — 


ORUCIFIX A nickel-bound crucifix, 6 inches long. Specially suitable 
for the sick. : 


=? 
le, 
| 
Ik) 
| 
fé 

i 


| 





For Five Subscriptions 
A REAL EBONY CRUCIFIX 
with beveled edges. Light in weight. Can be 
easily held by the sick or hung on the wall. 7% in. 


For Six Subscriptions 
PICTURE 


The Last Supper — A very good print in sepia 
of Leonardo da Vinci’s masterpiece. 19x32 in. 


Please mention premium desired. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration 
Clyde, Missouri 





“Take Ye and Eat, This Is My Body...” 
Overcome with joy and astonishment at the ineffable goodness and 
love of Jesus in giving Himself in the Holy Eucharist, the Apostles are 


rapt ip an ecstasy of loving adoration, praise and thanksgiving. 
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Tabernacle and Purgatory 





A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price, $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approval of Most Rev. 
Charles Hubert LeBlond, Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XII. 
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The Supreme Gift of Divine Love 
—&:4- 

HE eve of the death of the Savior, Holy Thursday, the 
day of the institution of the adorable Sacrament of 
) the Eucharist! Behold, the most beautiful day in the 
life of Our Lord! It is the grandest day of His 
tenderness, of His love. Jesus Christ is about to take 
measures for remaining with us. His love on the 
Cross was immense. On the day of His death He did, indeed, testify 
to us His love. But His sufferings were to have an end. Good Friday 
was to last but one day. Holy Thursday will endure till the end of 
the world, because Jesus has made Himself the Sacrament of Himself 
forever. 

How good our Lord Jesus is! how loving! Not satisfied with 
having become our Brother by His incarnation, our Savior by His 
Passion, — not content with having delivered Himself for us, He wills 
to carry His love so far as to make Himself our Sacrament of Life. 
With what joy He made ready this great, this supreme Gift of His 
love! With what satisfaction He instituted the Eucharist and bequeathed 
It to us as His Legacy! 

Behold the institution of the august Sacrament. What a moment! 
Love’s hour has struck. The Mosaic Pasch is about to terminate. 
The true Lamb is going to succeed the figure. The Bread of Life, 
the Living Bread, the Bread of Heaven, will take the place of the 
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manna of the desert... All is ready. The Apostles are clean, for 
Jesus has just finished washing their feet. Jesus seats Himself quietly 
at the table. The new Pasch must be eaten seated, in the repose of 
God. Profound silence reigns. The Apostles are all attention, their 
eyes fixed on their Master. 

Jesus recollects Himself. Then He takes the bread in His holy 
and venerable hands, raises His eyes to heaven, gives thanks to His 
Father for this hour so longed for, extends His hand and blesses the 
bread... The Apostles look on, full of respect, not daring to ask 
the meaning of these mysterious actions, while Jesus pronounces those 
ravishing words, as powerful as the word creative: Take ye and eat, 
this is My Body. Take ye and drink, this is My Blood! 

The mystery of love is accomplished. Jesus has fulfilled His 
promise. He now has nothing more to give but His mortal life upon 
the Cross. That, too, He will give, and then He will rise again to 
become our perpetual Host of Propitiation, our Host of Communion, 
our Host of Adoration. 

Heaven is ravished at sight of this mystery. The Most Holy 
Trinity contemplates it with love. The angels adore, lost in admira- 
tion. The demons in hell tremble with rage... 


The “Heaven of His Love” 


Yes, Lord Jesus, all is accomplished! Thou hast nothing more 
to give to man by which to prove to him Thy love. Thou canst 
now die, but Thou wilt not leave us even in dying. Thy love has 
become eternal upon earth. Return into the heaven of Thy glory, 
for the Eucharist will be the heaven of Thy love. 

Admire the inventions of Our Lord’s love. It is His love alone 
that has invented this work of love. Who other than Jesus could 
have foreseen It, would even have dared to think of it? — Not even 
an angel! Our Lord alone could have thought of it. — Ye have 
need of bread? J shall be your Bread. — And He died content, leav- 
ing us Bread, and such Bread! like the father of a family who has 
labored all his life for but one end, to leave bread to his children 
when dying. What more could Our Lord give? In this testament 
of His love, Our Lord has comprised everything — all His graces, 
and even His glory itself. 

We may say to the Heavenly Father: “Give me the graces of 
which I have need, and I will pay Thee with Jesus in the Eucharist, 
who belongs to me. He is mine. I can trade with Him, and all Thy 
graces, even. Thy glory, O holy Father, are less than this Divine 
Price.” When we have sinned, we have a Victim to offer for our 
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transgressions. We can say: “Father, I offer Jesus to Thee. Thou 
wilt pardon me for Jesus’ sake, for surely He has suffered enough, 
He has made sufficient reparation.” 


Our Treasure of Infinite Worth 


Whatever grace God may grant us, He is always in arrears with 
us. Jesus Christ, our Treasure, is worth more than all graces put 
together, yes, more than heaven itself! 

Let us, then, profit by this thought; let us make Jesus Christ 
bear fruit. Most men bury Him in their soul, or leave Him there 
in His winding-sheet, making no use of Him to gain heaven for them- 
selves and kingdoms for God. Let us make use of Jesus Christ to 
pray and repair. Let us pay with Jesus, for He is a superabundant 
Price. 

O Cenacle! where art thou? O Holy Table, which bears the 
Consecrated Body of Jesus! O Divine Fire which Jesus enkindled 
upon Mount Sion, burn, shoot forth thy flames, embrace the whole 
world, 

O holy Father, Thou wilt always love men, for they forever possess 
Jesus Christ! Thou wilt have no more thunderbolts, no more floods 
to destroy the earth, for the Eucharist is our “bow in the heavens.” . 
Thou wilt love men, since Jesus Christ, Thy Son, loves them so much! 

Oh, how that good Savior has loved us! Is it enough to claim 
our gratitude? Ah, still more! We should consecrate to Him in 
return our affection and our life. Have we still a desire? Do we 
ask another proof of Jesus’ love? Alas! if the love of Jesus in the 
Most Blessed Sacrament does not win our love, Jesus is vanquished! 
Our ingratitude is greater than His goodness; our malice transcends 
His charity! Oh, no, my good Savior, Thy charity urges me, presses 
me, binds me! I wish to devote myself to the service and glory of 
Thy Sacrament. I wish, by the strength of my love, to make Thee 
forget that up to the present I have been so ungrateful; by the fervor 
of my devotedness, I wish to win from Thee pardon for having loved 
Thee so late! Blessed Juliari Eymard. 


o_o_OlCOoOCOoCo 


The boys in camp need wholesome reading during their 
recreation hours. You can do your bit for them by furnishing a 
subscription to Tabernacle and Purgatory to a Catholic Chaplain, 
who will see that the magazine is placed where it does the most 
good, not only for Catholic but also for non-Catholic men. Such 
an investment on your part will pay dividends for all eternity. 
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The Glory of the Precious 
Blood 


= 


URING Holy Week we are brought to realize 
more and more the infinite value of the Precious 
Blood, for then the sufferings of our Savior 
occupy our thoughts and cause our minds to 
revert to the first Good Friday and the scene 
of the Crucifixion where, as if in reality, we 
see Jesus upon the Cross and the Precious Blood 
pouring forth from His Sacred Wounds to 
cleanse the world of its fearful crimes and 
reconcile sinners with God. The Precious Blood as the instrument 
of our redemption is in a very special way deserving of our veneration, 
love and adoration. In truth It is reverenced and loved, not by man 
only, who owes to It his claim to a supernatural life, nor by the angels, 
who worship It as an integral part of the hypostatic union, nor by 
Mary, Its virginal fountain, but even by the Triune God Himself. 

God the Father loves the Precious Blood with a love of predilection. 
The Precious Blood is exceedingly dear to Him, for He has decreed 
that It should be the ransom price of the fallen world. We may say 
that from all eternity He has beheld the world through the Precious 
Blood as through a blood-red glass, which has, so to say, transformed the 
ugliness and deformity resulting from its manifold sins; for man, by 
sin, has made God’s own creation repulsive to Him who is Himself 
infinite Beauty. But God, beholding the world through the ruddy 
haze of the Precious Blood, sees something Divinely beautiful, enhalo- 
ing and covering its defects, and, as it were, hiding them from His 
sight. And so the world, or, to speak more truly, human nature, by 
reason of the Precious Blood, is something pleasing to God. With 
an infinite complacency, therefore, does the Eternal Father look upon 
the Precious Blood of Jesus. 

The Eternal Son loves the Precious Blood because It is the acceptable 
offering whereby He has restored the pristine glory of His Eternal 
Father. It is dear to Him because by It He has redeemed the souls 
of men. He loves the Precious Blood and wishes It to be adored by 
His creatures in order to thank Him for Its unstinted outpouring which 
has cleansed and sanctified the souls of all who have been saved and 
will be saved. 

The Eternal Spirit loves the Precious Blood because through It 
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He sanctifies souls. In Its sevenfold effusion in the sacraments He 
makes use of the Precious Blood to impart the life of grace to souls 
and make it fruitful within them, fruitful even to the highest sanctity 
and union with God. 

Mary, from whom this Blood had Its origin, loves and adores the 
Precious Blood because It is substantially united with the Second 
Divine Person who deigned to assume It to Himself from her most 
chaste body. It is to the Precious Blood that she owes her unique 
prerogative of being conceived immaculate, for though her conception 
anteceded the Precious Blood, yet it was through Its foreseen shedding 
that this privilege was merited for her and decreed by Eternal Wisdom. 
She loves this Blood because to It is due all the extrinsic glory which 
God derives from creation. 

The angels revere, love and adore the Precious Blood because 
being Divine they must accord It fitting worship. They love It because 
they see the infinite complacency which It affords the Blessed Trinity, 
and because, though they have not been redeemed in the same sense 
as man, yet their perseverance in original justice is due to the merits 
of the Precious Blood. They love It because It is the glory of Jesus. 

The saints rejoice with unspeakable joy and gratitude in con- 
templating the Blood whereby they have been purified in the sacraments 
and strengthened in their combats with the world, the flesh and the 
devil. Having now attained the ineffable bliss of beholding the 
Divine ransom of their souls throughout eternity, they cease not to 
cry out, “All glory to the Blood of Jesus that purchased for us 
salvation.” 

The souls in purgatory —ah, how can we depict their love for 
the Precious Blood? It is the sweet balm that soothes their pains, the 
refreshing drink that sates their thirst, the key which opens to them 
the gates of paradise. How ardently they long for It to be offered 
in their behalf for a speedy remission of their punishment so that 
they may join the saints in their acts of loving adoration in the bliss 
of paradise. How often they implore: “We beseech Thee, therefore, 
help Thy servants whom Thou hast redeemed with Thy Precious 
Blood!” 

The just on earth meditate upon the glories of the Precious Blood, 
and with grateful thanks render praise to God for His unspeakable 
goodness in decreeing It to be the instrument of His love in the 
redemption and sanctification of their souls. 

But what can we say of the love that sinners should have for the 
Precious Blood? What hope for them in the blackness of despair, 
what joy in the pangs of a tortured conscience, what solace in agony 
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of soul! For if they but offer this Blood to the Eternal Father, they 
can be assured It will not be rejected by Him, and they will receive 
the welcome which He accords only to His prodigal children, when, 
repenting of their errors, they come and ask forgiveness. 


Our Duty of Gratitude 

During this holy season of Lent and Passiontide, when Holy 
Church bids us recall in a more particular way than at other times 
of the year the love and sufferings of Jesus in the mysteries of His 
Agony, His Scourging and Crowning with thorns, His most painful 
journey to the Mount of Crucifixion, and above all, the three last hours 
of His life when He hung between earth and heaven on the Cross 
shedding the last drops of this life-giving Blood to give spiritual and 
eternal life to us, should we not wish to manifest our love and gratitude 
for this sublime Gift? Could we do it more fittingly than by assisting 
at Holy Mass and adoring Its Real Presence in the Blessed Sacrament, 
offering It to the Eternal Father for the full satisfaction of His justice 
in regard to human souls, and for an adequate return of love, adoration 
and thanksgiving to God in the name of all His creatures, through 
Its merits asking God, so infinitely tender, to superabundantly bless 
every soul His hands have formed? 

Through this Blood, offered on our altars in the holy Sacrifice 
of the Mass, we can worthily thank God, as we should do and are taught 
to do in the Gloria of the Mass, for His own great glory, for all the 
glory and grace bestowed upon the Blessed Mother, for that of the 
angels and saints, for the holy souls, and especially for those near 
and dear to us, whether departed or still living — all this we can do 
because this Blood is of infinite value, and to do so is to glorify 
It. And when we receive It in Holy Communion, this Precious 
Blood, which our Savior’s executioners called down upon themselves 
as a curse, becomes to us the “spring of life eternal.” Let us then 
not be negligent in rendering It the worship which It merits. Let us 
often offer It in Holy Communion and in the Mass, that It may descend 
upon our afflicted world as a “laver of redemption and of life.” 

_acllfCos.SOoS Cr 


Our booklet, Devotion to the Precious 
Blood, sets forth the beauty and excellence 
of this devotion, and contains the Mass of 
the Precious Blood, with many other prayers. 
Very appropriate for Lent and Holy Week. 
10¢. Reduction for quantities; postage extra. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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A Faithful Guard of the Tabernacle 
Ss ot Tana 

OUIS of Ponte, a truly venerable member of the 
Society of Jesus, frequently knelt before the Most 
Blessed Sacrament and pondered upon the greatness 
of the love of Jesus in bestowing this infinitely 
sublime Gift upon such infinitely unworthy creatures. 
He was at a loss adequately to express his praise 
and gratitude, and would cry out with the Prophet: 
“‘My soul hath fainted after Thy salvation’ (Ps. cxviii, 81), and 
silent waiting is a song of praise to Thee! For whatever I might say 
in praise of Thy glory would be as if I had said nothing!” 

Because of his great esteem for the Mystery of the Altar, Louis 
often spent the entire night watching before the Most Blessed Sacra- 
ment; even during the day he remained before the tabernacle, and 
it seemed as if he could not live without the Blessed Sacrament. Neither 
hot nor cold weather, work nor illness, could keep him away from 
the Holy Eucharist, and the members of the community marveled that 
such a frail person as he did not succumb to such great mental and 
physical exertions. Even though otherwise he struggled with incessant? 
pains and suffered indescribable weakness, so that sometimes he could 
scarcely breathe, yet he was always well when it was time to say 
Holy Mass or visit the Most Blessed Sacrament. Later, when he was 
no longer able to bend his knees, owing to extreme weakness, he 
compensated for this by making a most profound inclination; and 
when his infirmity increased so that he had to use crutches, he dragged 
himself with these supports to the foot of the altar. — 

At length, when his sufferings grew so intense that even this was 
no longer possible, he performed his devotions in the solitude of his 
cell. He often turned toward the place where the Holy Eucharist was 
reserved in the church and wept copious tears of devotion. 

Previously, when his superior had observed him in his painful 
walks to the church with his crutches, he had kindly advised him to 
perform his obligatory devotions in his room; but Louis answered: 
“I take these steps, and would be pleased to take still more, in order 
to show how much I value the grace of being permitted to be in the 
presence of my Lord and Savior, and to be able to implore Him for 
the mercy and grace of which I shall be so in need when once I stand 
before Him as my severe Judge!” — Because of this persevering 
devotedness to our Hidden God, Louis was affectionately termed the 
“Faithful Guard of the Tabernacle.” ; 
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With Magdalen at the Tomb 
Pe: 


Awe 

(& / HEY have taken away my Lord, and I know not where 
| they have laid Him.” This is the plaint of Magdalen as 
(oe she sits at the empty tomb, disconsolate. It had seemed to 
: G} her that anguish and sorrow and misery had reached their 
culmination on Good Friday; that earth could possibly add 
nothing to deepen the sufferings of those hours on Calvary. But now, 
even the Body of her Master, that beautiful shrine of His Divinity, has 
disappeared, and the sense of loss, already keen, has become unbearable. 
Her hands have brought aromatic unguents to anoint the sacred members 
of that cruelly disfigured form; but this solace, slight though it be, 

this loving act of reparation, is denied her. 

What wonder, then, that she abandons herself to tears! Much 
has been forgiven her because she has loved much. Did not that very 
forgiveness, bestowed with supernatural compassion, increase her affec- 
tion for the Divine Master a thousandfold? There were no half-way 
measures with her. Accepting her pardon with grateful humility, life 
from thenceforth was one grand hymn of fervent thanksgiving. She 
did not ask, and then hesitate to grant what Our Lord wished in return 
for this stupendous gift of His mercy. No! She knew that He exacted 
everything, her heart with all its affections, her mind with all its 
faculties, her soul with all its powers, the entire consecration of self, 
to live, to labor, to suffer and to die for Him; and she had given all, 
generously, and without reserve. No sacrifice had been too hard, no 
journey too painful, to follow in His steps that she might listen to 
His teachings and learn those lessons of holiness which were to shape 
her career of repentance and atonement. 

The joy of His approval, the peace which radiated from His sacred 
Presence, had been ample recompense for all her efforts. Day by day 
she had advanced in virtue, the ardor of her love had grown apace, 
and despite the daily trials and humiliations inseparable from the life 
of a penitent, earth was for her the vestibule of paradise, for she tasted 
the unutterable bliss of those who dwell in the vision of the Most High. 

From the pinnacle of spiritual happiness, the Passion and Death 
of her Savior plunged her soul into an abyss of woe. Ah! the hour 
of desolation had come. She realized that her crimes had crucified 
Jesus, that it was to offer His Heavenly Father propitiation for her, 
and for such as her, that He had shed the last drop of His Precious 
Blood. While she kept her mournful vigil, how memory must have 
lingered over that scene in the house of Simon, the Pharisee, when: — 
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“Absorbed in her loving ministries, she knelt at His feet apart, 
The scandal of every eye save One that sounded the secret heart.” 


Was she ever to see that Face again on earth, the Face of Him, 
the fairest among the sons of men, whose compassionate glance called 
her from the broad road of iniquity to paths of peace?... She turns 
and beholds Jesus standing there, but, stupefied with grief, she does not 
recognize Him. She appeals as to a stranger: “Sir, if thou hast taken 
Him hence tell me where thou hast laid Him and I will take Him away.” 

He answers with the single word, “Mary!” Oh, the music of 
that voice! It stirs the depths of her soul and with a cry of joy she 
throws herself before Him, eager to embrace those sacred, wounded 
feet. He has arisen from the tomb to die no more. In His glorified 
Body she adores Him, and her heart exults in the belief that as He 
appears to her now, resplendent yet gracious, so shall she gaze upon 
and worship Him throughout the unending years of eternity. 


For Our Imitation 


Eastertide is with us, and will continue with us until Trinity Sunday, 
and we, sinners all, whether in a greater or a lesser degree, have each 
a lesson to learn from Mary Magdalen. For some, — those who have 
thus far failed to comply with the precept of the Church which calls 
for humble confession of sin in the tribunal of penance, followed by 
the loving invitation to the Banquet Table of the King, — how encour- 
aging is the story of her conversion and repentance. 

In the confessional, Christ waits in the person of His priest as 
He waited for Magdalen in the house of the Pharisee, for our self- 
abasement, that He may pronounce over us those miraculous words: 
“Go in peace, thy sins are forgiven thee.” -At the altar rail He comes 
into each heart, as He visited the home of Martha and Mary in Bethany, 
to sanctify with His presence, to enrich with His graces, to encourage, 
to console and to strengthen unto perseverance. 

For those who have taken the first steps in the path of repentance, 
into whose souls the compassionate glance of the Master has penetrated, 
who, conquering temptation and trampling on human respect, have 
knelt at His feet, sought and obtained His forgiveness, there remains 
the imitation of Magdalen’s fervor of contrite love, her constancy of 
repentance, her brave, unfaltering trust in Jesus. 

The thoughts of Eastertide must include many Eucharistic thoughts, 
for Holy Thursday, so closely allied to the resurrection morn, com- 
memorates the institution of the Most Blessed Sacrament, “the Last 
Supper, the First Communion, the keep-sake, the love-token, the 
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perpetual remembrance, the pledge of our own future resurrection.” 

To arouse in our cold hearts devotion to the loving Master, who 
remains, for love of us, day in and day out, week after week, in the 
tabernacle, let us make our own these sentiments which Father Russell 
gives us in his “Ferverinos of Communion Day”: — 

“Blessed again and again, blessed a thousand times, the grace and 
mercy of our Lord Jesus Christ; we have known Him, we do know 
Him, ‘in the breaking of the bread.’ ‘Were not our hearts burning 
within us?’ said one to another the disciples by whose side the risen 
Savior walked down to Emmaus in the cool of the evening. And we 
too — there have been times when life seemed like one happy walk to 
Emmaus, side by side, nay, heart to heart with Jesus... 

“On earth our resting place is in the Heart of Jesus. We may 
nestle in the center of that shrine at all times, not during Mass or in 
Communion only. For when the sacrifice is completed and the feast 
is over, have we nothing but memory and hope to live upon? No! 
Jesus goes not away with the crowd. ‘ Through the solitude of the day, 
through the hardly deeper solitude of the night, He stays. He stays 
that He may be ready at any moment to receive the homage and listen 
to the prayers of the weary and heavy-laden who, at His own earnest 
invitation, may come to’Him to be refreshed. He stays perpetually, 
that no one may complain with the yearning Magdalen: “They have 
taken away my Lord and I know not where they have laid Him.’ Even 
during the dark, companionless silence of the night watches He stays, 
that the thought of such needless prodigality of love may now and 
then sting some generous soul into the resolve to love Him and live 
for Him in return. 

“Besides many more urgent resolutions which each one knows best 
for himself, one pious resolution might be, if it were in our power — 
it is a good and a holy and a beautiful thing, soothing and delightful — 
to steal a few moments every day from the buzz and crush, from the 
worry and frivolity of life, its laborious duties and scarcely less labori- 
ous pleasures, steal them from their wrongful owners, and spend them 
where your Treasure is and where your heart ought to be. 

“When, on entering, your eye sends an affectionate glance of recog- 
nition towards the lamp that is privileged to glow amid the twilight 
of the sanctuary, you may be prompted to adopt these words of the 
royal pilgrims from the East: ‘Lord, we have seen Thy star and have 
come to adore Thee.’ Or else Mount Thabor may lend us Peter’s ejacu- 
lation: ‘Lord, it is good for us to be here’ — here where Thou for our 
sake dwellest day and night, the patient Prisoner of love. This devotion 
will be, one day, the only literal way of entitling ourselves to that 
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peculiar benediction: “Come, ye blessed of My Father, for I was in 
prison and ye visited Me.’ 

“But the day will come when the Captive of our altars will burst 
through His bonds in order to visit us when we ourselves lie in prison. 
Chained down by grievous sickness, we shall no longer be able to go 
to Him, but He will come to us to be our Viaticum on our last journey 
— not a long one, very short, but perilous! the journey from the 
deathbed past the judgment seat. 

“If we wish Jesus to be, then, in effect, as He now yearns to be, 
our loving Redeemer and our merciful Judge, let us at fitting times, — 
and for most of us the fitting times come often — pay loving homage 
to our Eucharistic Lord, kneel before His altar, as often as possible 
kneel at His altar rail, and when we cannot be thus closely united 
to Him, let us in spirit fling ourselves at His-feet, into His. arms, upon 


His Heart.” 
_<_-<<>~<> 


Worry 
Pie 


HAT is worry? It is the act of being unduly anxious, ex- 
pressing care by fretting and being impatient about some- 
thing that is beyond our power to control; paying interest 
on trouble before it comes due; seeing a calamity in every 
opportunity. A person who worries is one who, when 
he has a choice of two evils, takes both. A worrier is a 

pessimist who has chosen worry as his vocation and is never happy 
unless he is miserable. 

Jesus recognized the fact of trouble. He knew that man had in 
the past and would continue in the future to worry about his troubles. 
Therefore He said to the multitude and to His disciples in the Sermon 
on the Mount: “Do not be anxious about tomorrow.” In St. Matthew’s 
Gospel (vi. 25-34), Jesus says three times, “Do not be anxious.” In 
each case it could be translated, “Do not worry.” 

The person who worries the most, receives the greatest shock when 
disaster comes. It is foolish to worry and be unhappy now, because 
disaster may cause us to be unhappy at some future time. Jesus says, 
“Which of you, by being anxious about it, can add to his stature a 
single cubit?” In other words, it is futile to worry. No benefit is 
derived from it. Most of the things that we worry about have not 
happened yet and probably never will happen. Jesus said, “Sufficient 
for the day is its own trouble” (Matt. vi. 34). There are enough things 
to keep us busy without worrying about things that may never happen. 




















Tabernacle and Purgatory 367 


Phin of the Universal 
Church 


Sa so Soe 

IVINE Providence, to meet the wants of the Church 
in different ages, has raised up great saints who 
under the inspiration of heaven have founded 
religious orders of devoted men and women, who, 
like trained soldiers of Christ, have given battle 
to the enemies of the Church. In like manner, 
new devotions from time to time have inspired the hearts of the faithful 
with renewed zeal and courage to conquer sin and heresy. Thus, St. 
Dominic by devotion to the Rosary stemmed the wild torrent of the 
formidable heresy of the Albigenses in the 12th century. 

Devotion in honor of St. Joseph, as well as devotion to the Sacred 
Heart of Jesus, was reserved by God, for His own wise end, to the 
nineteenth century: devotion to the Sacred Heart to warm hearts grown 
cold and to set mankind on fire with burning love; devotion in honor 
of St. Joseph, to secure in heaven a new protector for the Church in 
the days of bitter and protracted trials, to hold up this saint as a model 
to every Christian of a holy, hidden, and active life and as the patron 
of a happy death. 

We need not be surprised to find but little mention of St. Joseph 
in the writings of the early Fathers of the Church. The same is true 
of other great saints, and to some extent even of the Blessed Virgin. 
It is a fundamental principle to bear in mind that St. Joseph, the 
Blessed Virgin and the Sacred Humanity of Jesus were vividly before 
the eyes of the early Christians. Their virtues, nay, the very light 
and love of their features, were fresh in the minds of the people for 
generations. Hence the first and great duty of the apologists was to 
prove to an unbelieving age the Divinity of Christ — that Jesus the 
Crucified was really the Son of the Eternal God. 

Never, perhaps, in any age has the Church been assailed by more 
deadly enemies than at present. Never, surely, has a more furious 
tempest raged round the Head of the Church, the Pope of Rome. Hence, 
God in His infinite wisdom has given to the Church a special protector 
in St. Joseph. At the dawn of Christianity, the Church, which then 
in some sense may be said to have consisted of the Holy Family, was 
governed by St. Joseph, and was by him protected against the cruelty 
of Herod. Today there are new Herods, new Pilates. Today the Church 
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may be said to be journeying through a desert a thousand times more 
dangerous and desolate than that of the “flight into Egypt.” But St. 
Joseph is with the Church to watch over and guard her, and to protect 
and guide her visible Head, the Sovereign Pontiff. 

As St. Joseph guarded Jesus in His Divine infancy from the hands 
of His enemies, so will this great saint protect the Church, the Spouse 
of Jesus, from her adversaries. To an age in revolt against lawful 
authority and puffed up with pride and a spirit of independence, the 
Church holds up St. Joseph as a model of perfect obedience and resig- 
nation, fulfilling God’s holy will without murmur or hesitation. To 
an age devoured by love of wealth and riches, St. Joseph is a model 
of holy poverty, ministering with joy and happiness to the wants of 
Jesus and Mary by the labor of his hands. To an age corrupt and 
wallowing in sensual pleasures, the Church presents St. Joseph as a 
model of perfect continency and holy purity. To an age enslaved by 
ambition for honors, applause, glory and high station, the Church pre- 
sents St. Joseph, the noble descendant of the royal house of David, in 
the lowly station of a carpenter, hidden and unknown, but happy and 
contented in his little workshop at Nazareth. To all Christians St. 
Joseph is a perfect model of simple faith in the most sublime mysteries; 
of prompt obedience to the calls of Divine Providence; of perfect 
resignation in all things to God’s holy will; of immaculate purity of 
body and soul; of a laborious and holy life; and of a happy death 
in the arms of Jesus and Mary. 

A renowned spiritual writer, Patrignani, says so beautifully: “The 
Church has not been satisfied with erecting temples and altars to the 
reputed father of Jesus, with founding confraternities or congregations, 
with drawing up a proper Mass and Office, with hymns full of enco- 
miums so sublime that they alone seem to form the fairest idea of a 
sanctity superior to that of all the blest... This being so we may 
affirm that from the rising of the sun to its setting, wherever the names 
of Jesus and Mary are heard, resounds too the most sweet name of 
Joseph, who was chosen by God to be the guardian and protector of 
the Only-Begotten of the Father, accomplishing in him that honorable 
promise of the Scriptures, ‘He that is the keeper of his Lord shall 
be glorified.’ 

“Pharaoh, the monarch of Egypt, evincing his gratitude to the 
first Joseph, gave him superintendence of his palace and his whole 
kingdom. The Church seems to have acted similarly with St. Joseph. .. 
I have no words, O St. Joseph, to express honor equal to thy merits, 
thy dignity and thy ministry. I will call thee the glory of the angels, 
and will endeavor to lead all by my example to extol thy felicity, thy 
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” said a little lad of four to his father at 
Christmas, “oughtn’t we to send Jesus a box of candy 
to thank Him for giving us such a nice little sister?” 
This childish expression of gratitude must certainly 

, have touched the Heart of Jesus and consoled Him 
for the lack of gratitude with which His gifts are 
so often received. And indeed the gift would not 
have been ill chosen, not for any practical value it 
might have had for the Divine Lover, but for the 
spirit that prompted its giving. For is it not the 
sentiments expressed by the box of candy or the 
bouquet of flowers that make them precious to the 
recipient? It is the love of the giver, rather than 
the gift, that quickens the heart. « 


Gratitude is one of the finest instincts of the 
human heart. Unless a man is base and selfish, his 
first impulse upon receiving an act of kindness will 
be to express his appreciation for the kindness 
rendered and to render a kindness in return when 
occasion permits. How many a heart has been 

broken by another’s ingratitude! And our Savior’s Heart was no 
exception, for it was man’s ingratitude that pierced the Divine 
Heart long before the lance of Longinus was plunged into Its 
sacred depths. It was of the ingratitude of men that Jesus com- 
plained to St. Margaret Mary. And because selfishness and in- 
gratitude have become so widespread in our day, and the majority 
of men have been unmindful of the goodness — yes, even of the 
existence, of God, the world is plunged in sorrow and desolation. 
Then ought not we, the privileged “friends” of the Sacred Heart, 
to strive all the harder to prove to Him our love and our gratitude 
for His ceaseless benefits? “Do you at least show Me all the love 
of which you are capable,” Jesus said to St. Margaret Mary, and 
His words are meant for each one of us upon whom the Sacred 
Heart has lavished so many blessings. Surely we shall not add 
to His sorrows, deepen His wounds, or pierce His Heart anew by 
our lack of gratitude! 
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to be our Savior. No pain was too great, no insult too shameful, 
no sacrifice too costly, for this Divine Lover to bear for the ransom 
of our souls. And though the infinite benefits of the Redemption 
were bestowed upon all mankind in general, we may truly say 
that the awful price of Calvary was offered to the Heavenly Father 
for each individual immortal soul. Let us then not fail to show 
gratitude, not only for our own redemption, but also for the 
millions of souls who will never recognize nor show appreciation 
for this Divine benefit. 


And what shall we say of the precious gift which He bestowed 
% upon us on the eve of His Passion — the gift of HIMSELF in the 
Holy Eucharist? How this gift cries out to us for a return of 


: The holy Passiontide reminds us anew of all that it cost Jesus 
¥ 
x 


love — a return of love to the King of Glory who deigns to remain 

with us in this vale of tears, to assist us, to comfort us, to strengthen 

us, to be our refuge in all our daily needs of soul and body, to 
be our daily sacrifice of adoration and atonement, to nourish our 
% souls with the Bread of Life, to be our constant Companion in 
x this earthly exile! 


With the psalmist, we may well exclaim: “What shall I 
render to the Lord for all that He has rendered unto me?” 


He Must Reign 


“Oportet illum regnare — He must reign,” is the device chosen 
by one of our prelates for his coat of arms. To promote the 
reign of the Sacred Heart is the best way of proving our love 
for our Savior and of laboring for the good of the Church and 
of our country. It was for the purpose of promoting His reign 
that the Sanctuary of Christ the King was established in the 
“mission country” of Arizona by our community, and truly the 
wonderful manifestations of Eucharistic devotion have proved that 
the efforts it has cost have not been in vain. But the visible fruits 
can be only a faint shadow of the good that has been accomplished 

& in souls throughout the world because of this new throne of grace 
. erected for our Eucharistic King. How consoling must be this 
thought to those who have contributed toward its erection, and who 
thus may justly claim a share in the good that has been effected 
and will be effected as long as the Sanctuary stands. 
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Not Vet too Late 


For those who would like to use this means of showing their 
gratitude to Jesus it is not yet too late, for there is still a consid- 
erable debt resting upon the Sanctuary, for which your offerings 
will be most gratefully received. In these grave times, the thought 
of this financial burden is the source of no little anxiety, and 
we pray the Divine Savior to move many hearts to assist us to 
clear His Sanctuary of this indebtedness. Jesus will assuredly 
repay a hundredfold, not only in eternity but even in this life, 
any offerings made toward His Shrine in token of gratitude for 
His favors. 


Grateful Ac knowledgments 


“Enclosed please find money order for $25.00 from Mr. & Mrs. 
BE. C. P. as our gift to the building fund for the Shrine of Perpetual 
Adoration in Tucson, Arizona. I am going to take a few moments 
of your time to explain the reason for this donation. 

“During the past three years unemployment has been quite 
a heartache to us. I have worked very little during that time. We 
said many prayers to Our Blessed Mother asking for her help. 
Then, a few months ago, I started to say the prayers on the little 
card attached to my Scheyern Cross, as well as the prayer to Our 
Lady of Confidence on a little leaflet you mailed me at one time. 
I promised if I were able to secure a position without having to 
pay any fee, as most positions in this city are secured through Fee 
Employment Agencies, I would donate this amount towards the 
building fund. 

“I answered a newspaper advertisement in November and there 
were at least seventy-five other applicants, for I had the occasion 
to see the applications later. No doubt some of them were more 
deserving and efficient than myself, but I secured the position. 
First it was to be temporary only, but I am still working, so if it 
were to end tomorrow, I still would have had to pay a Fee Agency 
this amount; but it appears that it will last for some time. 

“There really were no strings attached to this promise, but 
would it be greedy of us to ask that under the privileges of 25¢ 
gifts to the Sanctuary there be placed under the Exposition Throne 
‘the 100 poor souls in purgatory who have been most abandoned 
by their worldly relatives and friends’? When Our Blessed Mother 
presents this petition to her Son in His new home, we know our 
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Savior will have mercy on these poor a 8 — Chicago, Ill. pr 


yr t mre Edivercd C. PES, TIVTe. Poth 

“I am enclosing my check for 8........ toward the building fund 

for the Adoration Chapel in Tucson in thanksgiving for the many 
blessings I have received and in particular for the recovery of my 
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good wife from a serious illness. For my daughter I am praying 
for recovery from infantile paralysis with which she has been afflict- 
ed for the past nineteen years. However, I am mindful of God's 
holy will and I leave it to Him. For myself I have many petitions, 
but one particular intention is that none of the members of my 
family will ever lose the Faith and that all may have the great 
blessing of a happy death.” — F. Pag St. Louis, Mo. 
Femi, wy Jura ¢orche nd 
“Enclosed find bank draft for $ BLK ory re husband has 
asked me to send to you for the building fund in Tucson, Arizona. 
He is offering this donation to the Infant Jesus of Prague for some 
special intentions and wishes his name engraved on the Heart 
bearing the aspiration My Jesus Mercy!"" -— Mrs. H. H., Joliet, Ill. 
Wank 1sad &. 
“Enclosed please find a list of the names of my family to be 
placed at your shrine and a check for $25.00 for your building fund 
in thanksgiving for a favor received in great need during the past 


summer.” — Miss E. G., Grand Rapids, Mich. 
sa nas Maden, a4¢1- las at bn -W. § 


“I note in Tabernacle and Purgatory that only one dollar from 
each reader would mean a lot to you in your efforts to raise suffi- 
cient funds for this undertaking. In accordance with your wishes 
I am enclosing a money order for two dollarg.”” — N. S., Mil., Wisc. 


Privileges 
For each offering of 25¢ toward the Sanctuary of Perpetual 
Adoration in Tucson, Arizona, a name of your choice may be placed 
beneath the throne of Exposition where it will remain permanently 


at the feet of Jesus as a reminder of your gift and a plea for His 
grace and mercy. 


Those who give an offering of $10.00 may have a name in- 
scribed in the Golden Book which rests close to the Exposition 
Throne, and the one so privileged will share in the unceasing 
Adoration of the Blessed Sacrament, and in the Holy Masses, 
Communions and other good works offered up daily by all the 
Sisters of our entire Congregation. 
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Those who give an offering of $100.00 or more may have their 
initials engraved upon one of the hearts adorning the monstrance 
to be used for perpetual exposition in this sanctuary. They also 
share in perpetuity in all the spiritual benefits mentioned above. 


These privileges are open both to the living and the dead. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration 
Clyde, Missouri 
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dignity and thy virtues. I will call thee the anchor of hope that is 
sustaining the barque of the Church. I will applaud thee with the 
honor of a faithful minister of our salvation, advocate of the afflicted 
and comforter.of the dying. I will give thee in two words the praises 
which thy authority merits: I will call thee father of Jesus and spouse 
of Mary. Most happy shall I be when I have the glory of hearing 
that, from ocean to ocean, men chant thy glorious name, St. Joseph. 
My desire is, O foster father of Jesus and spouse of Mary, that angels 
and Christians, united in one harmonious choir of music, applaud thy 
dignity and signal merits, that thou mayest be more glorious than that 
Joseph who dreamt that he was worshiped by the sun, the moon and 
eleven stars.” 

Many other passages might be cited, especially from pastorals 
written in our own times by holy and learned bishops throughout 
Christendom, but we shall add only a few words spoken by Pope Pius 
IX of saintly memory: 

“T have seen,” said the Holy Father, “a little picture which represents 
St. Joseph with the Divine Infant, who points to him, saying, ‘/te ad 
Joseph — Go to Joseph.’ To you I say the same — ‘Go to Joseph.’ 
Have recourse with special confidence to St. Joseph, for his protection 
is most powerful, now above all that he is the Patron of the Universal 
Church.” 


Satisfy Their Longings 


<>: je 


HEN the cruel sufferings of Good Friday were 
ended and while His adorable Body rested in the 
tomb where It had been placed with loving ten- 
derness by Joseph of Arimathea, Nicodemus and 
the holy women, the Soul of Jesus visited limbo, 
the place of waiting where were detained the 
countless souls of just men and women who, 
since the death of Abel, had paid the penalty of 

Adam’s sin by death, and were waiting with intense longing for the 
hours of God’s mercy which would sound their deliverance. Four 
thousand years had witnessed the sighs and prayers of that throng, ever 
increasing in numbers as the generations rolled by, patient in their very 
impatience for the coming of the hour fixed for the world’s Redemption. 
Would the time never be fulfilled when the promised Redeemer would 
come to end their exile and open the gates of heaven to them? 
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With the slow dragging-on of the years, Good Friday at length 
came, that day and that hour so longed for. The Blood of Jesus had 
been shed. His cruel Death had been accomplished. With the opening 
of His Heart, the key was turned which unlocked the door of heaven! 
And Jesus Himself was the Messenger of the good news! While those 
who loved Him on earth were mourning over the pitiable remains of 
His sacred Body, the Spirit of Jesus betook Itself to that abode of 
suffering where His foster father, St. Joseph, where Moses and Job, 
Adam, and David, and John the Baptist, where prophet, prince and 
people, all the just of the Old Law from the very beginning of creation, 
were waiting for Him. How exultant was the joy with which they 
received His greeting with the glad news of His Passion and their 
Redemption! The long winter of pain and sorrow was over. Their 
Redeemer had come to say that but a few days remained of their 
long imprisonment. He must return to earth, assume again the vesture 
of His Body and rise from the grave. Then when He had sojourned 
a short space of forty days, He would come again and all that vast 
throng should ascend with Him in triumph to the everlasting glory 
which they were to share with Him. 

Though all the souls who had waited in limbo for Good Friday 
and the ascension of Our Lord were delivered, and ascended with Him 


‘into heaven, and limbo thereafter ceased to exist, its counterpart still 


remains in purgatory where untold thousands and thousands of souls 
await the time when they may be released and enter heaven. Many 
of these souls perhaps have waited as long a time as did the souls of 
the Old Law for their release from limbo, and must still continue to 
wait because of the greatness of the crimes they committed on earth, 
and because no one has pity on them. 

The most forsaken souls in purgatory are generally those who 
were the least prepared to enter into eternity. Because they left the 
world without giving any sign of repentance, it is hard to believe that 
they are saved, and having lost hope in their regard, Christians do not 
try to release them from purgatory. However, we should remember 
that the mercy of God is infinite, and that Divine grace can touch the 
soul of the sinner at the moment it is being separated from the body. 
But let us remember also that if such a soul is saved, it has to do 
penance and may have a terrible account to give to God. 

In a convent of the Visitation in the time of St. Jane Frances de 
Chantal, a humble and holy nun had a revelation regarding the fate 
of a certain duke whom she had known while living in the world. While 
fighting a duel with his brother, the duke had been pierced by the sword 
and killed. The morning on which this duel had taken place, and 
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nearly a week before word was received at the convent, the nun went 
to the Superioress and told her of the event, but added that at the 
moment the sword had struck the duke, he had elevated his soul to God 
and obtained pardon. She assured the Superioress also that his soul 
was in purgatory, but in dreadful torment which would continue for 
centuries. Then she added: “I am not so much moved by the dreadful 
state of his suffering as I am filled with admiration for the blessed 
moment of grace which caused his salvation. I see this happy instant 
as an overflow of the infinite mercy and sweetness of Divine charity! 
The action in which he died deserved hell! It was not his attention 
to God that drew down from heaven this precious grace, but it was 
an effect of the communion of saints by the participation that he had 
in prayers that had been offered for him. The Divine Power let itself 
be lovingly moved by some good soul and granted this favor above 
the ordinary laws of His holy Providence.” 

As the souls in limbo longed for the Sacrifice of the Cross to 
release them from their prison, so do the souls in purgatory long for 
the Sacrifice of the Mass to relieve and release them from their suffer- 
ings, for the Holy Sacrifice is the same as that of Calvary and is the 
means whereby they may participate in the merits of Redemption. No 
greater charity can be exércised towards the souls in purgatory than 
to have Masses offered for them. It is also a great act of charity to 
have them enrolled in associations in which they may share in many 
Holy Masses. Such is the Association of Perpetual Adoration in which 
those who are enrolled participate in the unceasing prayers offered 
before the Most Blessed Sacrament of the Altar, and in the daily Holy 
Masses, Holy Communions and other good works performed by the 
members of the entire Congregation of Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual 
Adoration. To enjoy the privileges of this Association, it is required 
that the name of the person be inscribed in the register at the mother- 
house at Clyde, Mo., and an offering of at least $1.00 be made for 
each person. Both the living and the dead may be enrolled. 


Buy Bonds for the Defense of Our Country, 








but Make Holy Hours for the Defense of Our Souls. 


. Rt. Rev. Msgr. Fulton J. Sheen 
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Part Il — The Operations of the Holy Spirit 


Continued 
stip: fe 
The “Charismata” 

PART from the virtues, the gifts and the various fruits which 
A He bestows upon the faithful for their own personal sanctification, 

the Holy Spirit grants extraordinary favors to certain individuals 
for the good of others. These extraordinary favors or gifts, which do 
not sanctify by themselves and may even be separated from sanctifying 
grace, are called “‘charismata.”” They are known to us partly from 
the writings of St. Paul and partly from the history of the primitive 
Church, in the bosom of which God plentifully bestowed them. 

In the first Epistle of St. Paul to the Corinthians, chapter xii, and 
in his Epistle to the Romans, chapter xii, we find mention of the fol- 
lowing charismata: The gift of speaking with wisdom and that of 
speaking with knowledge, the gift of faith (strong faith which works 
wonders, such as casting out devils, facing martyrdom, etc.), the 
grace of healing infirmities, the gift of miracles, the gift of prophecy, 
the gift of discerning spirits, the gift of various kinds of tongues and 
that of interpreting them, the gift of government (in ecclesiastical 
superiors), the gift of helps (connected with the service of the poor 
and the sick), the gift of ministry (including such functions as teaching 
and distributing alms), the gift of exhorting and the gift of mercy. 

St. Paul teaches that these extraordinary favors proceed from the 
Holy Spirit, who quickens the body of the Church; that their functions 
are as diversified as the functions of the natural body, and that, though 
given to individuals, they are intended for the common good. 

In the early days of the Church's existence this action of the Holy 
Spirit was much more pronounced than in our own days, for it was 
necessary that the Church should be firmly established by manifesting, 
in the sight of the pagan world, striking signs of the Divinity of her 
Founder, of her origin and her mission. These extraordinary favors 
served to strengthen the faith of the beliévers, to confound the unbe- 
lievers, and to counteract the false miracles wrought by the evil spirit. 

Although in modern ages such special gifts are bestowed more 
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rarely, or at least less visibly, it is not that the power or the goodness 
of the Holy Spirit has diminished, but that there is less need for them. 
The lives of the saints and of great Christian philanthropists bear wit- 
ness century after century that they still continue to flow upon the 
Church whenever the Divine Giver of gifts finds it expedient for her 
needs. Certainly such great souls as St. Vincent de Paul, St. John 
Bosco, St. Euphrasia, Blessed Mother Cabrini, Mother Seton, Lo Pa 
Hong, and a host of others, were specially endowed with gifts from on 
high for the accomplishment of their great missions of charity; and 
to cite an example which brings us nearer home, we may mention 
Father Lukas Etlin, O.S.B., our late venerated chaplain, whose tireless 
efforts in aiding impoverished seminaries, monasteries and convents 
in central Europe after the first World War won from the lips of Pope 
Pius XI the encomium: ‘He has a charisma charitatis — He has the 
gift of grace to bestow benefits.” 

Such, then, as briefly outlined in the foregoing articles, is the 
marvelous work of the Holy Spirit in the Church and in souls, —an 
operation which baffles all understanding and all calculation. These 
sublime truths, which so clearly show forth the infinite goodness of 
the Holy Spirit toward us, certainly demand that we direct toward 
Him the highest homage of love and adoration and of gratitude for 
His: precious gifts. 


Part III — Devotion to tbe e oly Spirit and the 
Sins against bim 


‘“‘What, then,’’ we ask with Abbot Marmion, “shall be our devotion 
towards this Spirit who dwells in us from our baptism and whose virtue 
within us is, of its nature, so deep and efficacious?” As Pope Leo XIII 
says in his encyclical on the Holy Ghost, Christians may show their 
love and devotion to the Holy Spirit most efficaciously by daily striving 
to know Him better, to love Him more fervently and to implore Him 
more earnestly. 

The first requisite is that we know this Divine Spirit of love, for 
we cannot love that which we do not know. In proportion to our knowl- 
edge and realization of what Christian revelation teaches us of the 
Person, the mission, the work, the office, the gifts of the Holy Ghost, 
will grow and increase our true devotion to Him. Let us then lose no 
opportunity to acquire and increase this knowledge, by devout reading, 
by listening to sermons, and above all by prayer. 

Having learned to know this most lovable Being who is Love itself, 
we shall as a natural consequence love Him, for nothing is more 
lovable than Love. Our love for Him will be shown in particular by 
a constant fidelity to His inspirations and graces and a scrupulous 
avoidance of all that could grieve Him. For, as Abbot Marmion says, 
‘“‘we have the sad privilege of being able to resist Him, because He 
respects absolutely our freedom of will; but nothing thwarts love like 
obstinate resistance to its advances.’’ And he continues: “The soul’s 
part is certainly not to remain entirely passive, but to be ready to 
receive Divine inspiration, to listen to it, and be promptly faithful to 
it. Nothing blunts the action of the Holy Spirit in us like a rigid, 
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unbending attitude in regard to those inward movements which bear 
us Godwards, and urge us to the observance of His commandments, 
to the accomplishment of His good pleasure, to charity, humility 
and confidence. To reply ‘No’ voluntarily, deliberately, even in little 
things, impedes the Holy Spirit’s action within us; it becomes less 
strong and more rare, and the soul remains at an ordinary degree, 
a mediocre level of holiness; its supernatural life lacks intensity. And 
if these infidelities are multiplied and become frequent and habitual, 
the Holy Spirit is silent; the soul thus given over to itself, without 
guide and inward support in the path of salvation and perfection, is 
very near to becoming the prey of the prince of darkness; it is the 
death of charity. Extinguish not the Holy Spirit, for He is like a 
fire of love burning within our souls. Rather, let us remain, in the 
measure of our weakness, but with generosity, faithful to the ‘Spirit 
of Truth,’ who is also the ‘Spirit of. Holiness’; let us be souls promptly 
docile to the touches of this Spirit. What deep joy and what inward 
liberty a soul tastes that thus gives itself up to the action of the 
Holy Spirit!” 

The third requisite is that we invoke the Holy Spirit, for, to quote 
from the encyclical of Leo XIII, “each one of us greatly needs His 
protection and His help. The more a man is deficient in wisdom, weak 
in strength, borne down with trouble, prone to sin, so ought he the 
more to fly to Him who is the never-ceasing fount of light, strength, 
consolation and holiness. And chiefly that first requisite of man, the 
forgiveness of sins, must be sought from Him.” 


The Church sets us a glorious example in honoring and invoking 
the Holy Spirit. In all her solemn actions she fervently invokes and 
worships the Holy Ghost, to implore His light and guidance. The feast 
of Pentecost, with its beautiful and inspiring liturgy and elaborate 
ceremonial, is her most sublime expression of the public adoration of the 
Holy Ghost. She sets apart an entire season of the year, designated as 
the “time after Pentecost,’’ during which she prolongs as it were the 
glorious coming of the Divine Paraclete and preserves the fruits of His 
coming in our hearts. She has wonderful prayers and loving aspirations 
wherewith to ask grace from the Divine Spirit. She addresses Him in 
humble supplication and calls upon Him by the tenderest of names. 
Let us, then, in union with her and in her sentiments, implore Him to 
wash us from the defilements of sin, to heal us of our spiritual ills, to 
illuminate our minds daily more and more with His light and to inflame 
us with His Divine charity. 

And lastly, we must not forget to thank the Holy Spirit with fervent 
gratitude for His Divine gifts with which in His infinite goodness He 
has overwhelmed us. 

The devotion to God the Holy Ghost has in its very nature some- 
thing more mystical than other devotions and is partly for this reason 
also less popular than others. Unlike the Second Person of the Blessed 
Trinity, who became man and sojourned among men in His Sacred 
Humanity, and now dwells with them under the sacramental veils, the 
Holy Spirit has appeared only in the figurative forms of a dove and of 
tongues of fire. His operations are so secret and His work so hidden 
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that Christians are prone to forget Him and neglect to pay Him special 
worship; so much so that He is often styled the ‘“‘Unknown God.”’ This 
is indeed to be regretted, and if in the past we have been among the 
number who neglected Him, let us strive for the future to make amends. 

Side by side with devotion to the Sacred Heart should be our devotion 
to the Holy Ghost, the Spirit of Christ. Far from detracting from one 
another, these two devotions will increase and intensify each other, for 
they are most intimately united. The more a person loves the Sacred 
Heart, the more he will be imbued with the ardor of Christ’s Spirit, 
and the more a man is “filled with the Holy Ghost,’’ the more he will 
concentrate his adoration and love in the Heart of God Incarnate. It 
cannot be otherwise. The unique relation that exists between Our Lord 
and His Spirit bespeaks a most singular relationship between the devo- 
tion to the Sacred Heart of Jesus and the devotion to the Holy Spirit. 
Devotion to the Sacred Heart, which is singularly adapted to the needs 
of the present age, aims to make that Heart, full to overflowing with 
Divine love for us, more known, loved and adored. But to have Christ 
dwell in our hearts by faith, to be able to comprehend ‘“‘the breadth 
and length and height and depth” of His charity, we must first be 
enlightened and inflamed by the Holy Spirit. 

Pope Leo XIII dedicated all the work of His pontificate to the 
Holy Spirit, with the desire that He bring to fruition all his efforts 
to restore the principles of Christian life in civil and domestic society 
and to foster the reunion of all who had fallen away from the Catholic 
Church. It was his ardent desire that devotion to the Holy Ghost should 
receive a new impetus as being specially calculated to renew the Chris- 
tian spirit in an age in which love of earthly and carnal things has 
extinguished the. light of faith and the fire of charity in so many hearts. 
By a solemn decree he commanded that throughout the whole Catholic 
Church a novena to the Holy Ghost should be held in all parish churches 
each year before Whit Sunday, and he plentifully endowed this practice 
with indulgences. To be continued 


+ beAS 


Three Candles 


t* a pastoral addressed to his people, one of our Bishops suggested 
that in these critical times the faithful have candles burned in 
their churches for the following intentions: — 

One candle to implore Divine light and guidance upon the President, 
our Commander-in-Chief, and his assistants in the armed forces and 
administrative branches. 

One candle for our men in all branches of the fighting forces. 

One candle for the Holy Father and the whole Catholic Church. 

How beautiful it would be if these three candles could be kept 
constantly burning in our adoration chapels! 

For an offering of 50¢, a large wax candle will be burned a day and 
a night before the Most Blessed Sacrament exposed in any one of our 
Eucharistic Sanctuaries. For an offering of $3.50, an entire week; and 
for an offering of $12.00, an entire month. 





Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Favors from the Infant Jesus of Prague 
a sat Da a 

ris} EVOTION to the Infant Jesus of Prague finds favor among 
J all classes of people from the highest and most learned 
ecclesiastics to the poorest and most illiterate manual labor- 
ers. During the past year the papers recorded a contribution 
of $5,000 given by the Right Rev. Msgr. Fulton J. Sheen 
towards the erection of a chapel in His honor. A few of 
the many acknowledgments of the loving condescension of 
the Little King are here cited, that faith in Him may be in- 
creased in the hearts of those who already know and ven- 
erate Him, and that He may be brought to the knowledge 
of those to whom He is still a “stranger.” 





“TI am writing to let you know that I believe in the Infant Jesus of 
Prague. I often heard of the many favors received from Him, but never 
really prayed to Him, until recently. My boy is in the hospital with a 
very badly broken arm. He has had two infections in it. One day my 
sister gave me a booklet, ‘Devotion to the Infant Jesus of Prague.’ I 
began to pray to Him when suddenly my sins of the past came to me, 
as much as telling me that my son’s suffering was caused by my sins. 
One day I went to a church in New York where there is a statue of the 
Infant Jesus of Prague. I prayed to Him, asking Him to help me make 
a good confession and have mercy on me because of my sins, and also 
asked that the priest wouldn’t scold me too much. I trembled as I 
waited to go into the confessional, but I kept praying for help. The 
Infant Jesus heard my prayers and the priest was very kind; he gave 
me a good sermon which I hope not to forget, and I certainly will keep 
praying to the Divine Infant that my boy’s arm may improve for I know 
He will help him. I will also tell all my friends about the Infant Jesus 
of Prague.”” — Elmhurst, L. I. — @, 


The Sisters of Mercy in Champaign, Dlinois, wish to acknowledge 
hoepttal through prayers to the Intant Jeeus af Prague, -Psvey. Nesp) 
hospital through prayers to the Infant Jesus of Prague. 


“TI was on the point of losing a valuable family servant teseedt a 
quarrel and misunderstanding. I promised acknowledgment and prayed 
fervently to the Infant Jesus of Prague for peace, which was restored 
to my troubled family. Although it seemed an impossibility, within two 
hours the misunderstanding was cleared up — the servant is staying, 
and peace, I feel of a permanent nature, has come to the family. I 
thank the good kind Infant Jesus with all my heart. onal 

ash., ys: 2M 


— Mrs, H 
Our booklet, Devotion to the Infant Jesus of! Py gives the 


history of this devotion, together with many favors and prayers. 10¢ 
Reduction for quantities, Postage extra. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 














*““In God We Trust”’ 





. EON 
6 wi) N THE terrific military struggle in which our country 
AS) $ is now involved, our greatest strength in defense and 
Os Ht hope for victory lies in the power of prayer and 
; trust in God. If in times of peace the motto stamped 
on our coins was a silent reminder that, under God, 
we enjoyed the blessings of liberty and prosperity, 
it should now awaken in us a vivid realization of our 
total dependence upon Him in the crisis through which 
we are passing. For it is Almighty God who rules 
the affairs of men and of nations with infinite wisdom, and it is He 
alone who can bring to pass that end for which we strive so earnestly 
and prayerfully — a universal peace founded upon justice and charity. 


The Secret of Foch’s Victory 


It is related of Marshall Foch, the commander-in-chief of the 
allied armies at the close of the World War of 1914-1918, that at 
one time when there was a breach in the ranks of his soldiers which 
threatened disaster, he betook himself to the spot and measured the 
extent of the danger. He then went to the nearest village, called for the 
pastor, and begged him to gather all the children of his parish in 
the public square. When this unique corps had been drawn up, the 
General gave an order that was likewise unique in the history of 
military commands. “To your knees!” he charged, “and let us pray.” 

During a silence that contrasted with the roar of cannon and the 
rumble of war machines, the deep voice of the General alternated with 
the prayer of the priest and the vibrant answers of the children. When 
the prayer was ended, the General dismissed his “recruits” and, 
returning to the line of action, ordered the French cavalry into the 
breach. The infantry followed, and soon the fatal opening was closed 
and the onward tide of the enemy stemmed. Wisely did the General 
prepare with prayer rather than with his own genius for this decisive 
victory. 

The command “to your knees!” — not indeed in so many words, 
but in substance — has been addressed to us again and again by our 
Holy Father, by our Catholic prelates and even -by our civil and 
municipal authorities, for they realize that in this season of peril and 
anxiety our help must come from above. We must rely, not solely 
or principally on the strength of our arms and our military defense, 
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but on God who “brings wars to naught and shields by His power all 
who hope in Him, overthrowing those that assail them,” as we pray 
in the collect of the Mass for the time of war. 

“An army on its knees to keep an army on its feet” is the slogan 
adopted for the Children’s Crusade of Prayer established in various 
dioceses, 

Speaking to an assembly of Holy Name Men recently, Cardinal 
O’Connell, the great apostle of peace, counseled courage and spiritual 
strength in the grim tragedy that has overtaken the world. “Men of 
the Holy Name,” he said, “we are living in critical times. We need 
courage, yes. But, as you well know, courage and strength come from 
God to the soul when men kneel in humble adoration before Him and 
acknowledge His power, His strength and His mercy and goodness 
as well... Lift up your hearts with courage. Fear nothing, for God 
is with us... What is needed today is a strong, ardent and sincere 
faith and trust in God, which banish all fear... Use armaments and 
rifles, guns and bombers and all the rest. That is the method of warfare. 
But above and beyond all is the power, the strength, and the courage 
that come from real love of God and genuine love of country... 

“In these critical days we must, of course, think of the welfare 
of the nation. Our country has been such a grand country to live in. 
Above all things, yes, above everything else, our country gives us 
the great gift of freedom of worship which is denied nearly everywhere 
else in the world... To God and our country, therefore, we owe our 
full allegiance, an allegiance not divided. We must unite our souls 
constantly to Almighty God, more now than ever. Our prayers should 
be more fervent and more devout than ever... 

“Let us pray for all those in authority in the country. God knows 
they have a heavy burden to bear, particularly the President and the 
Congress in Washington. Pray that Almighty God may guide them 
and give them the light of His wisdom to maintain the order necessary 
for the welfare of the nation. Pray to Almighty God to illumine their 
minds to make such laws and regulations as are best for the country 
in this crisis, and pray not only for them but for all those who are 
in authority all over the country... That is their single duty in these 
days. Let us help them to perform it by our prayers and by our 
obedience to the law. 

“Let us pray for our own boys at the front, that they may go 
forth to victory with honor, with courage in their hearts... May God 
be with them, with all the armed forces of America who are defending 
our rights against those who would assail them. 

“Let us pray for those left at home, that they may be able to bear 
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the many inconveniences that are bound to come. Let us pray to God 
to assist the people at home to show themselves truly devoted to the 
welfare of the country by observing the regulations which are made 
for the benefit of the nation. May God give us all the strength which 
comes alone from Him...” 


, Lost in the Arctic* : : 
PUPA PFEANFENSFPH 


Synopsis: Nonni and Manni, having ventured forth, in a small rowboat, 
on a fishing excursion in the open sea off the shores of Iceland, are overtaken 
by a dense fog, lose sight of land and are adrift upon the waters for hours, 
suffering intensely from hunger and cold. They have met with all kinds of 
adventures from the time when they left the harbor, where they were taken 
aboard a French warship, the Pandora, by the sailors and given a treat. In 
their extreme peril, they vow to God to become missionaries when they 
grow up, if He will save them from imminent death. Manni dreams that 
Jesus comes to save them and soon after he awakes they recognize the foghorn 
of an approaching ship. The.ship is soon upon them and proves to be the 
Pandora. Failing to attract ‘the attention of the lookout with their shouting, 
and suddenly catching sight of a rope hanging over the ship's side, by dint 
of heroic efforts they are able to catch hold of it and lash it about the seat 
of their boat. They discover a porthole above their heads and pound upon 
it with an oar, and thus attract the attention of the sailors who come to their 
rescue and take them aboard the ship. 


On the French Man-of-War 


O SOONER were we on deck than everyone came crowding 
round us. Officers and sailors and cadets all gathered 
about us. There was none of the gaiety of our last meet- 
ing. Every face showed anxiety, some even consternation. 
An officer preceded the sailors, who carried us aft. We 

went down a wide staircase with bright brass banisters. This led to 
a little room quite differently fitted from the one we had been brought 
to before. In it we saw two bunks, one over the other. The officer 
pulled back their purple hangings. The beds had beautiful fresh linen 
that shone snowy white, and blue woolly quilts. In the center of the 
room there was a polished mahogany table, and along the walls, on 
the opposite sides, ran settees upholstered in blue velvet. 

At a word from the officer, the sailors deposited us, still wrapped 
up, one on each of these two blue sofas. Naturally I got up at once 
and went over to sit next to Manni. The officer gave some orders to 





*The “Nonni” of this tale is Rev. Jon Svensson, S.J., a distinguished author 
whose works have been translated into many languages. He is now eighty-three 
years old. He vouches absolutely for the truth of this story, adding that the 
events herein narrated took place in the year 1868, in Iceland. 
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the sailors, which we could make nothing of, except that, as he kept 
pointing now to Manni and now to me, we knew they were about us. 
The sailors saluted and left. The officer then came over and began 
to feel our pulses. 

“He must be a doctor,” whispered Manni to me. — “Obviously,” 
I answered, “and now see what good hands we’re in; so there’s no 
need to worry about anything.’’— “Rather, and I say, didn’t God 
rescue us splendidly?’’ — ‘Yes, really it was truly miraculous. But 
we must not forget, you know, that we’ve made Him a big vow. I 
wonder how we're ever going to keep it.”” —- ‘“‘He’ll help us, Nonni,”’ 
he answered. 

Even as he spoke there came a light tap on the cabin door. ‘“‘Come 
in!’ said the doctor. Two French boys about our own age made their 
appearance. The extraordinarily careful way they moved about the 
room surprised me. Evidently they thought us very ill, because they 
looked very solemn and went about on tiptoe. One of them carried 
a big basin of hot water and the other a pile of fresh underclothing. 
Without getting up off my sofa, I stretched out my hand and made 
friendly signs with my head. They responded at once and seemed quite 
happy to find we weren’t quite as ill as they feared. They then helped 
us to get off our sodden sea boots and our damp stockings and to wash 
our faces and hands in the hot water. Then when we had got into 
dry nightshirts we were hurried into bed — Manni in the top bunk 
and I in the bottom one. When they were tucking us carefully in, 
my small boy sang ‘out from above as he snuggled in between the 
blankets, “Off we go — bound for France!’’ — “Yes,’’ I answered, 
“this is not the time to back out though, is it?’’ 


The doctor made quite sure we were wrapped up comfortably; 
then he gave us each a bowl of splendid hot soup to drink. That 
heated us up and comforted us like a ray of sunshine. A beautiful 
creeping warmth, a blessed sensation of tired peacefulness stole over 
us, and soon healing sleep had come to close our eyes. 

We slept on peacefully for a good while —all through the long 
morning and afternoon, at all events. Then at last we were awakened 
by a loud noise. The engine was letting off steam, before she stopped. 
I opened my eyes wide and looked round me. Immediately they fell 
on one of the French boys. He was sitting at the center table reading. 
He got up at once and came over to me quickly, with a look that 
seemed to me full of kindly consideration. 

“Could you tell me the time, please?” I asked, naturally in Ice- 
landic. By way of answer he only smiled at me; and putting his 
hand on my chest tried to make me lie down again. Then he said 
something to me which might have been Chinese as far as I was 
concerned, and began cheerfully to tuck me up again. We would 
have liked to have a chat, but our first try wasn’t much of a success. 
Neither of us could understand a word the other said. In the end, 
therefore, we were just looking at one another helplessly, so we 
shook our heads again in despair. Then we both began to laugh. 
Of course, that woke Manni up. And the small voice broke in, “Nonni, 
how are you getting on?” — “Splendid, Manni! But I’m so hungry!” 
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“So am I!” he replied, and with that he began to clamber out 
over the side of his bunk to see how I was getting on. That didn’t 
suit our infirmarian at all. He caught hold of my small brother and 
promptly popped him back to bed. Manni, who wasn’t used to being 
treated in this summary fashion, cried out indignantly, ‘‘Nonni, Nonni, 
this little boy is holding me. He won’t let me get down.’’ — “All 
right then, I’ll go up to you,” I answered, and was just going to jump 
out of bed when I found myself caught in my turn by the French boy. 
“Non! Non!’ he protested, and forced me to lie down again. It was 
quite useless to try and resist. He kept reiterating, ‘‘Non, non, non.” 
— “He won’t let me get up to you either, Manni,’ said I. ‘“‘He keeps 
on saying, ‘Non, non, non,’ to me. That’s the way he says my name, 
I suppose, but it don’t sound a bit like ‘Nonni’ really.’’ — ‘‘He says it 
in such a queer way through his nose too,’’ added my small brother. 

I did my best to make our infirmarian realize that my name was 
Nonni and not ‘non.’ But he couldn’t follow me at all. Indeed, the 
poor fellow seemed very cut up. He had, I’m sure, the doctor’s orders 
to keep us both in bed, and he never expected to find us so disobedient. 
However, he cheered up and calmed down when he saw us both lying 
down quietly in our bunks again. After some time Manni broke the 
silence. 


“If they’d only give us something to eat,’’ said he. — ‘Ask the 
little French boy for something,’ I answered. — ‘“‘That’s no good. 
He wouldn’t understand me,’’ he replied. — ‘Well, I'll try and make 


him understand by signs, then,’ I ventured. 

So I called him over, and, by putting my hand to my mouth and 
other gestures, I did my best to let him see what I wanted. To my 
great delight he realized what I meant at once. He nodded and 
smiled to me and then went off. He came back almost at once with 
the doctor, who shook hands with us both heartily and seemed 
delighted when we protested that we were now quite recovered. He 
said a few words to the cadet, who vanished at once but returned 
quickly with our clothes, which had been washed and brushed and 
dried while we were sleeping. We were then allowed to get up, but 
when we tried to give back some of our. fine borrowed clothes, the 
doctor wouldn’t hear of it. This was certainly more than kind of him, 
and we thanked him heartily. 

We had only just finished dressing when the ship’s cook in his 
snowy-white uniform came in. This time he carried, instead of a little 
wine and cakes, a regular full course dinner. He laid four places. 
Our infirmarian and the other French boy, who helped to put us to 
bed the evening before, were to dine with us. It was a really jolly 
meal and during it we chatted with one another, the two French 
boys, of course, in French, and we two little Icelanders in Icelandic. 

Manni and I were so hungry that we ate big helpings at first, 
so by the time the third course came we had had enough. But there 
were lots more to come. They kept on coming in fast. We were 
being banqueted like princes. Not being used to such luxurious fare 
we had to content ourselves with just tasting most of the dishes to 
keep our French friends company. They for their part were accus- 


xU 











382 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


tomed to these long dinners, so they fared better than we. They 
pressed us to eat more and seemed quite concerned at the smallness 
of the meal we were making. When we were quite finished, however, 
they took us up on deck. 

There a surprise awaited us. For the ship actually had stopped 
and now she was quite motionless in that calm sea. A little way 
off lay another boat, smaller, a good deal, than the Pandora, but a 
beautiful ship for all that. At her stern she displayed the flag of 
Denmark. 

“It can’t be — yes it is — it’s the Fylla. Isn’t it, Nonni?” ex- 
claimed Manni, after he had inspected her attentively for a little. I 
looked hard in my turn, and then decided with joy that my little 
brother had made no mistake about it. It was really the Danish 
warship, Fylla, which in summer often paid a visit to Akureyri. She 
would be enroute for our native town at this very moment, and could 
thus bring us home with her. 

“Isn’t it like a miracle the way God has looked after us?” 
whispered Manni to me. — “Indeed it is His doing,’ I answered, feeling 


thankful to Him from the bottom of my heart. To be continued 
_s—_Co.Oo SC 
e ? 
Little [sovers’ freague 
—s 


OLY Thursday, the day on which Jesus gave us the 
Blessed Sacrament, reminds us that we should often 
remember Him dwelling in the tabernacles of our 
churches, and sometimes make Him a short visit. We do 
not see Him, but we know that He is there. He is near 
us like a friend who is separated from our sight only by 

a curtain which conceals him from our view, but does not prevent him 

from seeing us. He looks forward to our visits and is disappointed 

if we do not come, just as you would be disappointed if you had invited 

a little companion to come and see you, and then your friend forgot 

all about you and did not come. If we cannot go to the church to 

visit Him, He is pleased if we only make Him a’ spiritual visit. That 
is very easy. All we need do is to think of Him in the Blessed Sacra- 
ment and speak to Him about anything we wish, tell Him we are 
grateful for His remaining in our churches and ask Him for things we 
need. He sees our hearts just as easily as when we come to Him in 
the church. 

When we love someone we want to be with them. When we love 

Jesus very much, we often think of Him and try to receive Him often 

in Holy Communion. If we cannot receive Him in the Blessed Sacra- 
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ment as often as we would like, we can receive Him spiritually just 
as we make a spiritual visit. We think of Him and ask Him to come 
into our hearts. Then we speak to Him in our heart, just as if we 
had received Him in the Blessed Sacrament. We might say: “Dear 
Jesus, I love You. Help me to please You always by being obedient, 
truthful and kind. Bless all those who are dear to me. Have mercy 
on sinners and on the holy souls.” One of the best ways to prepare 
to receive Jesus in Holy Communion is to make spiritual communions, 
because they make us long more and more for His real coming. 
We hope you will like our story about a little Chinese girl. 
Anna’s First Communion 
Anna Trinh was a little Chinese girl, not yet six years old. In the 
Chinese language Trinh means pure. Anna was always quiet and 
thoughtful. She liked to do little favors for others, but seemed to take 
pleasure in doing them in a way 
so she would not be noticed. She 
never liked to attract attention. 
One day,—jit was the last 
Thursday in October, the month 
of the Rosary,—  Anna’s grand- 
father knocked at the priest’s 
door. “Father,” he said, ‘‘will 
you come with me? My little 
granddaughter is very ill. For 
two days the little girl has been 
unable to take any food. The 
only way she can get a little 
rest is to sit down and lean her 
head on the pillow.” 
“How old is the child?’’ the 
priest asked. 
“Five and a half, Father.” 
“Then is there any need of my 
visiting her?’’ the priest ques- 
tioned again. “She is a baby 
and has not received her first 
Holy Communion. Perhaps the 
sight of a priest would frighten 
her.”’ 
Jesus dwells in the Sacred Host “Oh, no, Father. Anna is not 
upon our altars afraid of anything, not even of 
death. She longs to make her 
First Communion and to receive extreme unction. Come Father, I beg 
you. She wants you to come.” 
So the priest returned with Anna’s grandfather, and found Anna 
in a large bed with her head leaning on a straw cushion. Her breathing 
was painful, her face pale, her feet all swollen. She was suffering, but 
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did not complain, for she kept looking at a picture of Our Lady which 
had been hung near her bed. On seeing the priest her eyes lit up. 

“What would you like, Anna?” the priest asked. 

“Father, I want to receive Holy Communion.” 

“Why do you wish to receive Holy Communion?” 

“So I may have Jesus, Father.” 

“But why do you wish to receive Him?” 

“Because I love Him, Father, and wish to die well.’ 

“Are you afraid to die?” 

“Oh, no, Father, because to die is to go to Jesus.” 

To die is to go to Jesus... and it was a little child of five who 
said that. The priest hesitated no longer. He had a generous heart 
before him. Then the little girl made her confession. It was not long. 
The priest went for the Blessed Sacrament and the holy oils. The 
whole family gathered around the bed of the sick child. As she could 
not receive the entire Host, Anna was content with half. What sim- 
plicity and fervor she showed! The family prayed aloud. They even 
recited the prayers for the dying. But Anna was not disturbed. 
She thought only of Jesus. She possessed Him at last. Then came 
extreme unction to make her happier still. How happy she was while 
waiting for death to bring her to Jesus in heaven. 

The next day, Friday, at three o’clock in the afternoon, the life 
of little Anna went out like a candle on earth, and her soul went to 
burn brightly in paradise. After a peaceful night spent in fervent 
prayer and a great desire to see Jesus as soon as possible and also to 
see Our Lady, Anna, the Pure, quietly left this world. It seemed 
that the devil tried to frighten her, for she would say, “Pray, pray 
so I will not be afraid.” She died with a smile on her face And with 
her eyes fixed on the picture of the Blessed Mother. 

Dear Little Lovers, do you know what it was that made Anna 
so beautiful, so fervent? It was her great desire to receive Holy 
Communion. She understood the love of Jesus in the Blessed Sacra- 
ment, and because she desired very much to please Him, instead of 
being cross and disobedient as before, she became gentle, kind and 
thoughtful. She avoided the least sin. She would not listen to unkind 
things said about anyone. She loved to go to church, but when she 
could not do so, she prayed in her heart to Jesus. 


Practice: Make a spiritual visit to Jesus each evening as soon as 
you get into bed. When you awake make a spiritual communion. 
Aspiration: Sacred Heart of Jesus, I implore that I may ever 
love Thee more and more! 
_~<<<-<-~< 
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BOOKLETS FOR VARIOUS NEEDS 


The Guard of Honor and the Holy Hour 


An explanation of these two devotions with suitable prayers. Lovers 
of the Sacred Heart who endeavor to appease and console Him by adoration 
hours in church or nocturnal vigils at home will find this booklet a spiritual 
treasure. 64 pages. 10¢. 


Words of Consolation for the Sick and Afflicted 


A welcome booklet for shut-ins. Its heavenly sunshine will dispel 
the gloom of depressing thoughts and teach the invalid how to become an 
apostle of suffering. 64 pages. 10¢ 


Through Death to Life 


Presents death in its most consoling aspect. Gives helpful advice 
for patient and attendants, together with an inspiring explanation of the 
sacrament of extreme unction, and necessary preparation for a sick call. 
Also tells how to assist dying non-Catholics. Every Catholic home should 
have a copy. 64 pages. 10¢. 


Assist the Souls in Purgatory 


A practical explanation of the means by which we may help the 
poor souls. Shows how pleasing devotion to the suffering souls is to God, 
and what an excellent méaps it is to obtain aid in our own needs. 64 
pages. 10¢. 


Go to Joseph (Feast of the Solemnity of St. Joseph, April 22) 

A booklet which will increase devotion to the Foster Father of Our 
Savior, the great patron of a happy death and a powerful helper in every 
need. 64 pages. 10¢. 








F or the Children 


Suitable for First Communion Remembrance 


Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children 


S COMPLETBS prayer-book in large print, 
(al containing two Mass devotions, con- 
fession and Communion devotions, 

Stations, litanies and prayers for visits 
to the Blessed Sacrament. 28 appealing pic- 
tures. 160 pages. Black or white imitation 
leather binding, 60¢; black, blue, or rose, stiff 
cloth, 35¢; black, blue or red, flexible cloth, 20¢ 





Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





HE Good Shepherd is solicitous to pro- 
©) vide choice pastures for His sheep. 
The spiritual food that we need for 
our souls is found in the Bread of the Altar and 
in the Word of God in any of the manifold 


channels through which it may come to us. 
The following booklets will provide spiritual 


food that is wholesome, instructive, stimulating 
aime xs . 
"=S=, to devotion and pleasant to the palate. 


The Divine Drama (new) _ 4 masterly composition in blank verse on 
the adorable sacrifice of Holy Mass. It radiates the tenderness and 
depths of love wherewith the Divine Victim offers Himself as ‘the pro- 
pitiation for our sins.’ In vivid imagery its priest-author awakens the 
thoughtful reader to deeper love and greater appreciation of the efficacy 
of Holy Mass in presenting Divine truths which move to wordless adora- 
tion and thanksgiving for the ‘Gift of love.’ Will be appreciated especi- 
ally by priests and religious. An appendix in prose, together with a short 
glossary, help to interpret its sublime message for those less familiar 
with the Scriptural texts and other terms employed. 64 pages. 10¢ 


The Treasures of the Mass —A devotional explanation of' the ceremo- 
nies, prayers and mysteries of the Mass, very popular in study clubs and 
highly recommended by the clergy. 128 pages. 25¢ 


From Olivet to Calvary — Touching reflections on the sufferings of Our 
Savior in the various stages of His Passion. 64 pages. 10¢ 


Devotion to the Mother of Sorrows —aA beautiful treatise on the dolors 
of Mary with twenty-three pages of affectionate prayers in honor of the 
Queen of Martyrs and Comfortress of the Afflicted. 64 pages. 10¢ 


The Bread of Life — Gives a clear explanation of the proper dispositions 
for fruitful reception of Holy Communion and answers many difficulties. 
Will be helpful in making one’s Easter duty. 64 pages. 10¢ 


Communion Devationt in Union with Mary — A beautiful collection 


ef prayers before and after Holy Communion. Also Communion Mass. 
64 pages. 5¢ 
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